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London, 14th Oct. 1852. 

Poor Drury Lane closed suddenly on Saturday, after a disgrac: 
‘season’ of six nights—the total receipts of which amounted to £139 
every penny of which was taken nightly at the doors by Mr Eye (t he 
present lessee) for rent and gas, which should have been £140; a I 
hear he positively grumbled at losing the one poun 1, while the unfor- 
tunate actors, musicians, carpenters, &c., did not receive or 


their week’s work! 


ful 


; 


~ 


pe nny { > 


Last Sunday weck a letier was sent to Mrs Moreton Brookes (whom 
you know was a long time in Edinburgh), at nine o’clock at mght, by 
Mr Bolton, the manager, to te!! = she should be wanted at twelve 
the next morning for rehearsal, he had put her name in the bills 


for Queen Elizabeth in Richard TIL. She went to the theatre, and it 

was arranged that she was to have her night's S lary at the end of the 

first act. Not receiving it at the time promised, she eX] stulated 

with Bolton, u } pledge / hus word of hon “it should be se nt to her 

residence the following morning. When the time arrived, however, 

he coolly told her he “had not a shilling in the world!””—and this 
, 


was the manager of the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane! O tempore, O 


’ 
mores. 


Madame Vestris has so far recovered from her severe illness, that 
the Lyceum is announced to re-open on Mor day next. 


The new faree at the Haymarket called “ The Woman I Adore,” 


was. but a milk-and-water affair—Buckstone’s transcendant talent 

alone saving it from a deserved obscurity. ‘The Buren is anything 

but good at this my pet theatre; and unless Webster stirs himself 
with more alacrity in securing novelty for the mer taste of the 
-. a “ey 

public 


, I’m afraid his farewell season will involve him in heavy pecu- 
niary tt for Wright’s secession from the Adelphi (in spite « 

the BUTTER thes lavish on the weak imitation left behind), has alrea ly 
prove | a hie avy blow to the treasury 01 the latter theatre, which, it 1s 
well known, has been the support of the Haymarket for the last seven 
years. 


Among the “lot”? which Edinburgh has trained and sent into the 
theatrical world, | know none who h more rapidly and deservedly 
risen into = favour than Leigh Murray. ‘Though not yet in his 
thirty-second year, he has reache l the highe 31 pinnacle of dramatic 
fame, being the acting and stage manager of th only theatre now left 
us where the legitimate drama in its purest state can be witnessed. 


But I am getting prosy, and will cut it. In my next, you shall 
have an account of the opening of the Lyceum, and what other mat- 
ter I can think of, which (you are pleased to say) may be interesting 
to your readers.— Yours, &c. 


Tue Borewian Bory. 
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PUBLIC GARDENS—THE OLD PENSIONER. 


To a large and populous city healthful op n- air promenades are 
not less essential than Wwe lI- ‘onducted and attractive places of 
intellectual amusement. It n ay be said that few cities can com- 
pare with Edinburgh in this respect. ‘Thr hout the New 
Town, and in some parts of the Old, every square and crescent 


—) 


has its shrubbery, its green, its gravelled walks, its flowers, and 
perhaps its mimic sheet of water. ‘True, but these are patent 
oniy LO the famaili S who inh Lb the SqQUAreS and crescents the 
atilue nt owners or occupiers of the palaces of M af i Athens. 


, . ’ } } 
Lhe WworkiIng-men, the masses of the citv., are exciuded trom 


c! ] ‘ ’ lis TI 4>% ’ ‘ yrryvyy »? " bey t} " ’ ’ 4 rye TS 
iat il para i A Se ii 7 bi ’ ee eee rears ‘i i ; “Litt . 

, 17 : . } c . “ 
breathe the polluted air of tly nes and closes, and finish then 


excursion by an adjournment to some of the invitingly open 
gin palaces ; but they must not cesecrate these seclusions of the 
higher classes WILD their presence, No doubt the (Jueen's 
Park. the Calt 1} Hill. the Mead WS. are Op nto all —and it i3 
a glorious privilege, a privilege ot which we shall not fail to 
speak Oll a future OCCASI rT) but they are sit lated at iInconve- 
nient distances from the more densely inbabited portions of the 
city, and can only be enjoy 1 ¢ n hi LLU avs, which are ftew, and 
on Sunday, a day on which all manner of recreation 1s strictly 
forbidden by our ecclesiastical guardians. It is pleasing, how- 
ng acted upon by 
the higher orders, and our civie dignitaries in particular, has 


ever, to observe that the exclusive spirit so lk 
been gradually giving way throughout the country. Every- 
where it seems to be acknowledged that both the physical and 
mental welfare of communities must be better cared for than 
they have hitherto been. Vitness the addition of parks and plea- 
sure grounds to many of the large towns both in England and 
Scotland. In our own city the recent opening of East Prince’s 
Street Garden was a boon to the public of no small considera- 


tion. It was doubted by certain opponents of the measure 
whether the people would avail themselves of the privilege, and, 
if they did, whether they would not destroy, in mere wanton- 
ness, the beautiful parterre provided for them. Llaply neither 
of these illiberal tears have been realized. The garden 1s 
frequented by poor and rich—strangers and residenters—and 


not a flower leat. we believe. has ever been displaced by any one. 
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It is truly gratifying to observe how much the people enjoy 


themselves in this central retreat—the boundary between the 
new and old towns—the hollow where once rippled the waters 
of the defensive Nor’ Loch. It is impossible to walk through 
the grounds, bounded as they are on the south by the Castle, 
towering in majestic defiance, and commanding the city, new 
and old, without reverting to the many important historical 
events associated with the scene, W hat tales of deeds long 
gone by could the waters of the loch have told—of crime, of 
love, of rapine, and of siege! But why is the West Garden 
—more picturesque, and more historic ally interesting still—shut 
against the public? It is equ: uly pub slic property. The Nor’ 
Loch was public prope rty, ana the ground over which it flowed 
must still be public property. We trust it will not be long ere 
the matter is satisfactorily inquired into. Many a wistful eye 
is directed to the spot by the passers by, who no doubt envy the 
privileged few occasionally seen loitering among its shady walks. 
Not long ugo we were agreeab ly surpri sed to meet an old pen- 
sioner—one who has fought in his country’s battles—and his 
two daughters, with whom he resides, for he 1s a widower, en- 
joying their evening walk to the ‘* Wallace Tower.” He proved 
to be one of the most garrulous, happy octogenarians it has been 
our lot to encounter tor many a day. le was full of tales of 
the wars, and rich in traditional lore. In short we found him 
to be one ot those choice spirits— happy tie mselves, and desi- 
rous of making everyone else happy—who never get old. We 
learned from him, or rather from his daughters, that he pays 
one pound yearly out of his small pension, for the privilege of 
the varden, and morning and evening he is to be seen at the 
** Wallace Tower,” imbibing a draught from his favourite spring, 
and enjoying the perfume-laden breeze, while he ruminates over 
the deeds of other days. In his youth, before the gardens were 
formed, he had often sported among the rocks at the base of the 
Castle, and now, in ** grey- haired eild,” he delights in nothing 
so much as a visit to the haunt of his younger years, even al- 
though the indulgence may abridge his comférts otherwise, by 
the abstraction of one pound sterling from his mcome! With 
the ‘* Wallace Tower,” popularly so called, he associates the 
champion of Scottish freedom, the illustrious ‘*‘ Wallace wight.” 
ut this is a popular error. The proper name is the “* Well- 
house Tower.” ‘This tower, the ruins of which still remain, 
was built in 1450, as a protection to the spring, so that the gar- 
rison might have safe access to it during a siege. It was also dis- 
covered, while excavating for the present enclosure in 1821, that 
a covered way, or sallyport, led from the Castle to this tower. 
Our worthy old friend the pensioner, is so far right, however, 
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for tradition is seldom wholly wrong. Near to ths spot the 
Castle was taken by surprise, not by Wallace. but by Randolph, 
in 1312. It was then held for the English by Piers Leland, a 


i 
Gascon. Randolph had blockaded the fortress for sometime, with- 
out any appearance of its surrendering. At length one of his 
men, William Frank, offered to lead him by a secret path he had 
often threaded, on mghtly visits to his sweatheart, while himself 
a soldier in the Castle. Dy this difficult ascent Randolph, at 
the head of thirty men, surprised and took the fortress. We 
refer to these matters of antiquity chiefly to correct the popular 
error regarding the ** Well-house ‘Tower ;” and we mention the 
incident of meeting the old warrior with the view of more forci- 
bly urging the propriety of throwing open the pleasure-ground. 
We should like to see the venerable defender of his country, 
and all others who have a relish for antiquity and the beautiful 
in nature, admitted freely, and without fee to the garden. 





~~ , . . 
CVinburgh Amusements, 
THEATRE ROYAL. 

Mr T. P. Cooke took his farewell benefit on Saturday evening. The 
house was crowded, and the applause he received must have been 


most gratifying to him. Having already mentioned the dramas of 
“ Poor Jack,” and “ Black-Eyed Susan,” in our former number, it will 


be needless to add any further remarks on them. At the termination 
of “ Poor Jack,” Mr Cooke, having been loudly called for, came for- 
ward and addressed the audience. His speech we copy from the 


“ Caledonian Mercury ”’:—‘* He remarked that though an interval of 
eight years had elapsed since his last appearance in Edinburgh, he 
hoped that the adieu he had now to bid them would not be final. I 
have always felt (he said) that final leave-taking is a very painful 
and unnecessary ceremony, and it is a species of professional suicide 
I do not intend to commit. Allow me, then, to live in the hope of 
again seeing you. (Cheers.) 1 know that when I look around for 
the number of dear friends who have departed since I last appeared 
before you, it may be a forlorn hope; still, it is a pieasing one, and one 
you will permit me to indulge in. (Cheers.) Thanking you for the 
many acts of kindness | have received from you, allow me for the 
present to say farewell. 1 may add, that | have offered my services 
to the management for one night more, asa very poor acknowledgment 
for the very honourable and gentleman-like treatment I have received 
at their hands. True, they are engaged in an arduous struggle, and 
I cannot commend the good taste or generalship of the opposition 
which has been offered to my engagement. I do sincerely hope that 
a discerning public will still support this Theatre, consecrated as it is 
by so many recollections, dramatic and literary, and a Theatre every 
way worthy of this, the most splendid metropolis in the world.” 
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We regret that 
ject as the opposition of 
called forth disay probation, and a cry 
cheers for Wyndham,” an: 
among the gods, that 
uncouth at times; and we have no doubt that, if the sam: 
been made at 


have been taken up in the same way 

We have now two Theatres in Edinbureh. both under excellent 
management, a great boon to playgoers and performers; the lessees 
have heavy responsibilities upon them. The right of playing pieces is 
open to all who are willir LO pay tie auth S| ~and itis the Interest 
of the public to patronise both so long as they ar properly conducted, 
particularly as it prevents mon poly, and entices working men from 
the ab 1} inabl dram sii Ds. 

On Monday eveniny tlie | \ 5 of O rit | | a treat of I r 
dinary description Lhe o} of “Las ambula” was prod l 
in excellent styl Phe cha l 14, by Miss Rebecca IJsaacs; 
Liza, by Miss M. Cruise; There Mrs Newton; Elvino, by \ 


Haig] 


Gaomersa! Notwithstanding § thi tivue of travelling trom 
where Miss Rebecca Isaacs played, we believe, on Satm 
We never | i | in finer lier reception was most 

tic, and so highly was tl a’ nee delichted, that she was 


enthusias 


the words were given by Miss Isaa Mr Haigh, and Mr Durand, 
which we were enabled to follow even at the loudest part of the 
choruses iiss Mi. Cruise filled the part of Liza very er ditably, and 
Mr Gomersal did ample justice to the simple role of Alessio. The 
choruses were well sung, and the orchestral effects first-rat As 


usual. when Miss Isaacs is 
pany, a complim nt she is well deserving of. 
she WAS a 


and came forward with Mr Haigh and Mr 
The opera was followed by a new farce, called “ Wanied 1900 
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‘ir Cooke should have touched on so tender a sub 


+1 . ’ } 7 | 
the other Theatre. It was InjuUaICIOUS, AS 1b 
from the gallery of * 
There 


~ hie rt . 


ibree 


i no wonder. is a love of fair play 
renerally spea yose, although a litt 


“444 


re mark had 
i 


} ’ " 
the Ade!phi. on the ‘e Roval management, it woul 


1; Count rand; Alessio, by Mr 


‘AA 





called for at the end of the first act. Mr Haigh has greatly, improved 
since we last heard him; he plaved and sung the part of £lvino with 
great spirit, and was much applauded. His voice is of excellent 
quality, and capable (with study and hard p ce,) of producing first- 
rate efiect: at present 10 want powel lor thre npassioned scenes. 
We have heard it saidasar proach to this young gentleman, that he 
was unknown asa ger a ve r two We would not have men 

tioned this, but that we consider it his greatest merit. It proves in 
the first place, his industry perseverance, and good conduct; and far- 
ther, that the Edinburgh public can appreciate tales and will 
patronise 11 wherever it is found We heartily wish him success. 
Mr Charles Durand made his first apy ince this evening as the 
Count Rodolpho, and certainh ; far as tirst in pressions go towards a 
judgment, we think he wi prove ayvreat acquisition to the c¢ mpanyv, 
Hie possesses a good barit voice, and sung the beautiful scena of 
“* As | view these scenes,’ in a vel stv] It is proper that 
we should also mention the very clear and distinct manner in which 


announced, t! rood box com- 


At the end of the 


ie~re WAS a 
opera 
gain called for, 
























Spuited Young Milliners,” whic! t the audience in good humour 
from beginniuy to end It is one those tritles on the leading events 
of the day that will not bear ec: sm, but, nevertheless, are very 
attractive to those who : not as ved to indulge in a hearty laugh 
bhe characters wer admirably i throughout 

\ new extravavanza ne] evening, called “ Mey} at 
phi in which MM Kliza Arden, Mrs Eburne. and Mr Gomersal, 
ict their several « { 3 wit ‘ t eff t it 5S i \ y 
? iva ho 
‘ ‘ } ‘ \ \] ( | il 
C Mir B. T; pain 

in Tues M ering.” 
I Bertram, Miss 0 _M Eliza 
\ V/ V7 \ ( ( 7 Ir Ha t 
I Di D . j Bertram, M 
i We hav to m t] cting fully, 
t iol ent ly ' that the ] was well per- 
formed by t ny engaged in it We must, 
h vi r Ih Coll ) 71 ] stars MM s hY Ceca | auacs 
sung r songs with great s She was el! ed Bont 
i bu ; ind | ! compliment 1 
*Annie Laurie, { be : é in tl pi Mr Haigh 

was <« red in be maid Bra s ballad of the 
‘Thom was much ap] las wel sthe * ] o Dh with Muss 
Arden Wi I ully mn t find room eav. that Niliss ( aver. as * \ ‘ 
\ierrilees,’ is only to excel D\ celebra | Mliss Cushman. 

On Thursday TI Beegars’ Opera ‘Pollv” Miss Rebecca 
Isaacs; * Lucv” Miss Eli Arde ‘Mrs Peachem, Miss Nicol; 
* Macheath? M) llaig!| Peachem Mr Cooper; * Li kit? Mr 
Fisher; * Mat o’ tl Mint” Mr Durand; * Filch” Mr Gomersal 
With such acast, any or \" i L nagined there w | have 
been a full | , but such 1 the case; perhaps, one cause may 
have been. r played as a first piece. It1s never an attraction to 
a box com) 

As revat \liss Rebecea | s’ singing, there are not two opinions 
Her songs were given with | that true feeling for which she 1s ul 
rivalled. ‘* Cease your funning” was encored with great enthusiasm 
Miss Eliza Arden performed * Lucy’ wit reat spirit, and sung her 
music with excellent taste. 

Mr Haigh, as‘ Macheath.’ neither dressed the character nor sung 
the songs well. He should ree t that Macheath was noted among 

| his companions for his sh: wy adres ind Ins bold, dare-devil char 
acter. Dressing apart well is | of the battle Hlis songs throughout 
wanted life and spirit. We will not say more on the subject at pre- 
sent. What we fare said isthe truth: and ill take 


it, as it is meant, for his benefit 


voice, capable of raising him hi 
and study hard 
is lost now.’’ 


or 
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Mr Gomersal acted 


*Fileh’ 
Mint,’ 7 
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the sung the song of * 


ry 








natew vears he will sav . Instead of sin ying, “a 
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guarrelling scene, by ‘ Lockit’ and ‘ Peachem,’ was excellently per- 
formed, and Miss Nicol, as she always dues, proved herself an accom- 
plished actress. We may, perhaps, liint to Miss Bufton that she 
looked very pretty as ‘Jenny Diver; but she is generally dressed as 
a Quakeress. “ Mephistopheles”’ still continues to be received with 
undiminished applause; and we trust that no one who is partial to 
“the light fantastic toe” will omit seeing “ La Prima Ballerina.’ It 
is undoubtedly the best ballet we have had in Edinburgh for many 
vears. 


PERFORMANCES OF THE WEEK. 


Friday, 8th inst.—Frankenstein— La Ballerina—Luke the Labourer. 

Saturday, 9th inst.—-Poor Jack—La Prima Ballerina—-Black-Eyed 
Susan, 

Monday, 11th inst—La Sonnambula—La Prima Ballerina—Me- 
phistopheles. 

Tuesday, 12th inst—Guy Mannering—Wanted 1000 Spirited Young 
Milliners— Mephistopheles. 

Wednesday, 13th inst—La Sonnambula— Mephistopheles— Wanted 
1000 Spirited Young Milliners. 

Thursday, 14th inst.— The Beggars’ Opera -—- Mephistopheles— La 


Prima Bailerina—W anted 1000 Spirited Young Milliners. 


ADELPHI THEATRE. 

The very efficient corps dramatique of this Theatre continue to attract 
good houses nightly. ‘Tragedy, the higher and lower walks of comedy, 
the broad farce, and the ballet, all the prominent features of the stage, 
in short, are most ably represented in the well selected range of 
performers. On Friday evening, Mr Powrie was highly applauded as 
Rob Roy, and Mr Gourlay played the Bailie well. The performance 
was for the benefit of Miss Landon, who enacted the part of Francis 
Osbaldistone, and sung some of her favourite songs. The part does 
not admit of much scope for action, and Miss Landon did not seem 
to be altogether at home init. She is unquestionably, however, a 
superior vocalist. Mrs Wyndham performed Helen Macgregor in her 
usual spirited style, and Miss Parker did great justice to Diana Ver- 
non. The Dougal Creature, by Mr Mungall, reminds us of the late Mr 
Burne of Glasgow, who was wont to be regarded as the alone Dougal. 

On Saturday evening Mr Powrie appeared to great advantage as 
Hamlet. His person, features, voice, all combine to identify him with 
the “ Hamlet” of Shakspeare. We even forgot, in his powerful act- 
ing, that we had ever seen the elder Kean in the same character. The 
house was a full one, and at the close he was rapturously called before 
the curtain. But this ceases to be a matter of surprise at the Adelphi, 
it being a nightly demand by the well pleased audiences. Mr 
Powrie, Mr Wyndham, Mr Webb, Mr Mungall, Mrs Wyndham, Miss 
Parker, &c., as they happen to play the more prominent characters, 
are sure, one or other, to be honoured with this gratifying mark of 
satisfaction. 
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Miss Parker took her benefit on Monday evening. The house was 
erowded by a highly respectable audience. The leading piece, “ The 
Foundling of the Forest,’ was revived with great effect. Mr Powrie 
made his first appearance in the charaeter of Count de } ‘elmont, in the 
performance of which he left nothing to be desired. Baron de Longue- 
ville found an able representative in Mr Verner; so did The Unknown 
in Mrs Wyndham. Miss Parker, as Rosabelle, sung “ Oh, tell me, 
soldier, tell me truly os very sweetly, and Mr Webb, as L’ Felair, de- 
lighted the house with “ What’s a woman like!” Mr Webb truly 
astonishes us. In the wide range of character he assumes it is difficult 
sometimes to recognise him, and there seems to be a never-ending 
variety in his resources, while his humour is of the ee vein. His 
transition from JL’ £Eclair, the valet, to Ben Binnacle the extrava- 
ganza of “ The Blue Jackets,” was complete, and no one could have 
acted “ Old Quid,” with his “ chaw of ’baccy”’ more to the life. Mrs 
Wyndham, as anny Trunnion, and her gallant boat’s crew of blue 
jackets, gained the highest applause of the house. In the concluding 
piece, “ The Whistler,’ Miss Parker played the part of the Whistler 
with great energy, and a just conc we of the character. Mr Mungall, 
as Captain Knockdunder, was exceedingly hap py, an i received gre 
applause. The drama is founded on the c losing i incidents of the * Heart 
of Midlothian,” and is a very effective piece. In the course of the 
evening all the leading performers were successively called before the 
curtain. We have seldom seen an audience so heartily delighted, 
and in such good humour. Mr Wyndham, in taking an opportunity 
of referring to the unwarranted attack made against the Adelphi 
management in the other house, on Saturday night, was so warmly 
received that he could not get proceeding for some time. When the 
cheers had subsided, he said he would take no tarther notice of the 
affair than simply to assure the public that nothing would prevent 
him from exerting his utmost in honourably catering for the enter- 
tainment of the patrons of his establishment. The encouragement he 
had received since he opened the Adelphi had been of the most flat- 
tering description, and Mrs Wyndham and himself would make it 
their study to deserve a continuance of public support. (Immense 
applause. ) 

The “ Idiot Witness” was the novelty on Tuesday evening. It is 
an impressive drama. Gilbert, the idiot, was performed by Mr Webb, 
in a very superior manner; and Miss Parker was felicitous as Walter, 
the Queen’s page. Paul Tugscull (Mr Barry), his dame (Miss J. 
Cooke), and daughter (Mis Webster), were inimitable as a cottage 
group, and old Tugscull, by his true British sailor-like sentiments in 
behalf of the injured, elicited thunders of applause. 

The admirable comedy of the “ Honeymoon” was produced 
Wednesday, and the very excellent acting of Mr Powrie and Mr 
Wyndham, was highly ap < ciated; so was that of the never-failing 


W ebb, as the Mock Duke. Nothing can surpass him in such charac- 
ters. “ The Iwo Gregories” ‘followed, keeping the house in uproarious 
<n 


Mr Josephs had his benefit last night, on which occasion Mr 
Mumphreys, of the Theatre Royal, Glasgow, played Martelli, in “ The 
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Gold Seekers. As some of our readers may be aware, thy plot of this 


piece is wholly a lov al talr. 
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of the love-chase, and |} 


of he r lov rs can pro lus e JUU 
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Lella (Mrs Wyndham) 1s the obiect 


ather (Mr Barry) decides that whichever 


r her at the end of a twelve 


Martelli is in luck: but she secretliv loves 
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his friend, / rancesco, who proves whol'y unsuccessful in his search for 


the prize, he seeks the resid 


has the mortification to fin 


id. and of course, 18 In des] 


air. On the day ay pointed for deeiding 
nee of Lelia, to ta a last farewell, and 
> , 


insensible. in the arms of Var 


air one carmed into the apartment 
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felli, who had just saved her from being 


drowned. On reviving, ella tilings herself into the arms of francesco, 
and, after a keen mental struggle, Martelli generously resigns her, with 
all his wealth, to his triend, and dies. ‘There are several scenes, in the 
course of the piece, which may be regarded as a pretty true illustra 

tion of the gold digger’s life, particularly the scene where Martelli is 
set upon by two ruffians, who int nd torobhim. By superior strength, 
however, he overpowers them, throwing one of tl i over the rocks 
into a chasm beneath. Mr Humphreys played the part very well; 


but his voice is not powerful enough. Mr Mungall and Miss Parker 


gave relief to the more seri 


Oo! the one, and the clevernes 
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erday. The pieces were “The Two 


and“ John Dobbs.’ The house, which 


’ 
’ 


was well filled, has undergone a vast improvement in decoration and 
light. A number of beautiful gas lustres, suspended throughout the 


body of the house, give it 


ns | 


cheerful appearance, while the former 


heavy red colour has been relieved by white and gold, rendering the 


whole surpassingly beautiful. 
burgh, was the leading performer, and met with the most encouraging 


applau e. 


Mr Davenport, from the Adelpni, Edin- 
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ROYAL ADELPHI THEATRE 


(f Om a 4 } rent 
What we have so long urged upon Mr Copeland, the talented man 
ager of our two principal Theatres, he seems at length inclined to 
adopt-—that is, the selection of a talented company, so that it could ! 
complete without the aid of stars ihis appears to have been 
plished, if we may judg th parate merits of th veral pe 


formers. Mr Richard \ ng actor of great talent \ir 
J. L. Villers, a very exe it comed and ar 
Mr Catheart enjoys a world-wid i] ind 
great favourite here for years, wiuile his talented and clever daughter 
is an ornament to any stag Ir Lunt, Mr W. Worboys, Mr G., 
Stoddart, and Mr Young, are excellent in their respective parts; a 


Mr W. H. E 
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Mr IF. Younge is an able actor in broad comedy: while S r Lauri, 
Mr Appleby, and Mr Macky, junr., are most efficient in the ballet. 
Mrs R. Power, Miss Fanny Cathcart, Mrs Shalders, and Miss Harker, 
are also highly popular artist (n Monday last, Miss Glyn ide 
her first appearance, and was warm , l ted by anumerous aud TT 
She selected fi r her « pening char r, that of Bian in Millman’s 
play of “ Tazio,”’ in which s played a degree | tensity and 
beauty of conception, that called for 1 lastic bursts of a 

tion, and a general demand ppearance before the curtain 
On Tuesday and Thursday the * D sof Malh viN 1d 
prove l pea eminently rccesstul “everal good old musical farces 
have been revive lain which th pal parts were ad ira \ aye i 
by Messrs Harker, Baker, Eburne, and Miss Fanny PB 
Agreeabie Surprise,’ * Water 1, and “The Turnpike G 

\ I Bake r ani M .. ann i ppear to I l lntage, Ui r 
great merit consisting In their pi und study of their profession. Mr 


W. H. Eburne was vociferously encored in the songs of * The Thorn’ 
and * lhe Bay ol Biscay, and atthe conclusion of “* The Waterman,” 
Mr Eburne was honoured by a call before the curtain. “ ihe Star of 
the Rhine,” introducing two « ant and aceful dancers, Mad 
moiselle D’ Antonie and Louise Blanche, terminated the performan 
OI ¢ ich evening, and gave enera| itISiacuonNn., \liss P. lLlort b, the 


| + , : ly +! 
popular vocalist, 1s announced to appear shortly. 


Green Lioom Gossip, 

Mr Davenport is at present with Mr Glover in Glasgow, where he 
means, we believe, to make a brief stay. He then returns to the 
Aldelphi here for the winter season, at the close of which he purposes 
sailing for his native land—America. 

sARRYISM.—In “ Uncle Tom’s Cabin,” at the Adelphi, Mr Barry 
played “Uncle Tom” in his usual excellent manner. As is well 
known, he falls a sacrifice to the wrath of his savage master Legree. 
In the rehearsal of thi piece Mr Barry had completed his part, and 
was about to step up stairs as the messenger announced that Jom is 


st 


ill, that he is dving. that he is gone! Yes, rejoined Mr Barry, “ Uncle 
Tom” is gone up stairs to enjoy a pot of porter and a few oysters!” 


















WEEKLY REVIEW, 


The Misses Jane and Harriet Coveney are playing at the Grecian, 
with great success, their original characters in the Drama of “ Alice 
May.” 

When Mrs Keeley fell from the ladder, last season, at the Adelphi, 
while rehearsing Jack Sheppard, the first thing she said was, ** O, my 
prophetic soul, my ancle!” 

Paul Bedford says he has a much sweeter actor (Honey) to gag with 
now—though every one knows it was “ all (so) right” before! 

By the bye, your little friend Saker has got Wright’s part to under- 
study, in case the latter gentleman should get tired of the rather un- 
thankful part in which he made his first appearance at the Princess’s 
under the present management. 

Miss Clara Wynne, from Newcastle, made her first appearance at 
the Surrey on the 4th inst. She has an engaging figure and a good 
voice, and no doubt will become a favourite. She is sister to Mr 
Valentine Wynne of the Adelphi Theatre, here. 

Mr Charles Pitt has just concluded a successful engagement at the 
Royal Park Theatre, Liverpool. 

Died on the 3d inst., aged 44, Mr Thomas Thompson, well known 
for his beautiful and classical delineation of the celebrated “ Grecian 
Statues,” in the portraiture of which he was little, if at all, inferior to 
the renowned Andrew Ducrow. About six months ago he was seized 
with paralysis, from which he never recovered; and has left a widow 
with a large and helpless family totally unprovided for. A subscrip- 
tion has been begun for their relief. 

Catherine Hayes, it is reported, has been secured by Mr Barnum 
to give sixty concerts in California, Cuba, Mexico, the United States, 
and the British Provinces. Mr B. has agreed, it is said, to pay her 
50,000 dollars, and half the nett profits of this enterprise. She is to 
sail for California in November. 

Madame Thillon took her farewell at Biblo’s, New York, on the 
16th, in the “ Enchantress” and the “ Daughter of the Regiment.” 

Mr Collins and the Bateman Children are playing at the Broadway, 
New York, with considerable success. 

The celebrated Lola Montes is to appear in a new drama at the 
Boston Athenzeum, on the 20th. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

OnE oF our Reapers says—* Will you be kind enough to tell me, 
in your Review, why Miss Fanny Bennett is not playing. She is 
one of the most promising and legitimate young actresses we have at 
present.” We really cannot satisfy “Our Reader” upon this point. 
It has been a matter of astonishment to us, as well as to many a one 
else. Miss Bennett is certainly one of the most promising young 
actresses who have appeared in Edinburgh for a length of time. 

Erratum.—In our last, page 69, 14th line from the top, after “ Mr 
Bateman,” the words “ talented children” were omitted. It should 
read “ Mr Bateman’s talented children.” 


PRINTED BY J. AND W. PATERSON, 90 SOUTH BRIDGE. 





ee 








